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rloMt lingered only long enough to 

point out to them tho floelng flgurea al- 
ready at the foot of the lire escape 
Then he himself darted down through 
the hotel hallway, took the stairs on 
the run circled out through the # ro- 
tunda. and springing through shrub- 
bery and flower beds, leaped Into a 
limousine drawn up at the side of the 
road. 

Follow that louring car those men 
have Just piled Into," he called out to 
his driver. "Follow It until we get Into 
the city. Thfcu swing past It aud get 
to Golden's bouse before It does, what- 
ever happens!" 

But that touring car showed Itself to 
be a much speedier vehicle than Its un- 


to the driver of a mysterious llmou- that meant Red Egan mnat lorely 

alnw. which seemed to be casually in have seen him 

gaged in following his own move- The next moment the man with hla 
menu arm In a allng had thrown the band- 

"Follow that tailrab.'' he com- age aside and was running towards 
□landed his driver as he leaped Into the window that opened on the flre- 
the mill-moving car. escape landing. 

The man In the limousine sat tense On that narrow ledge of sheet-metal, 
and silent, watching the flight for wedged in between the window sash 
mile after mile. Then, realising that and the escape railing, a terrific com 
It was taking them beyond the bounds bat waa already taking place. Before 
of the city Itself, be drew shut the Legar could get the window open tho 
slde-bllnde of hie car, reached under Laughing Mask, by an adroit Jlu-Jltau 
the seat and took from Its hiding movement of the body, succeeded in 
place a Japanned tin box. remarkably pinning the winded Red Egan down on 
similar to an actor's make-up box the fire escape platrorm. But already 
Balancing this on hla knees, he first a second s.mtry of l.egar's was swarm 
removed his mask of yellow cloth. Ing up the narrow im-tal stairway, 
adjusted a small folding mirror to and all the attention of the man In 
the box lid. and busied himself with U>e mask hud to be directed towards 
the assortment of pigments and cosmel- h!s new adversary, 
lea of the make-up putty therein con- It was while countering the on 
talned. The clear-lined face which slaught of this second enemy that the 
first gazed Into tha folding mirror Laughing Mask became conscious of 
slowly but unmistakably became con- still another point of attack. For as 
verted Into something repellent to the he fought there, on his knees, astride 
eye. . the panting form of Red Egan, an iron 

The next moment the limousine claw reached viciously out over the 
came to a atop at the roadside window sill behind him. und fixed It- 

"Thst taxicab has Just turned In at self In bis shoulder The next mo 
the Bi-llalru liiu.” the well-tralued drlv- ment he was being hault-d bodily lu 
er called back to hla master. through the open window 

"So I notice. And that* the place. Ready hands were there to take pos- 
t'll wager. where Legar himself Is session of that battered und breuth- 
trylng to keep under cover." less captive. 

"There's Ihe womuu herself, run- "Pul him In (hut chair!" exultantly 
nlug up the steps.' announced the commanded Legar 
driver "Now what'll we do with him?” de- 

"80 1 also observe And under the manded tho panting Red Egan 
circumstances. I think It would be "Leave him lo me." announced l«e 
best for you to slip after her. as quiet- studying Ills cuptlve out of liar 

ly and quickly as you can." rowed aud minister eyes Then the 

fVes. sir!" man with the Iron claw stepped slow- 

"Then come back to the car and re- ly and studiously ■ lonely to the chair 
purl to me the number of the room lu which tho helpless louighiiiK Mask 
she asks for Find out the number, sat. for the light in the room was none 
whatever happens For In that room, too clear 

I Imagine, we re going to encounter "So you're the mau of mystery, are 
our old friend of the Iron Claw “ you! You're Ihe hero who keeps a 


Williamsburg Sadi*, oat of the sflenco 
of apprehension which fell over the 
little group. 

“You will," calmly announced Le- 
gar 

"Not on your life!** wae the glrl'a 
quavering reply. "I'm through with 
those people!” 

"But you're not through with me 
yet. my girl. You're going to take thla 
note to Enoch Oolden. and you're go- 
ing to do It without any risk I'll call 
up Golden myaalf and tell him hail get 
It back, ten to one, If be maket a 
single move agalaat you. And beside* 
that, wa ve got blm so beaten at this 
gama that he's going to cry quits the 
minute he sees we've roped In the last 
of hla gang, the minute 1 tell him I'll 
leave the country on condition he 
cough* up the paper!” 

“And a' posin' h* does weaken and 
hand over that paper? Where do I 
get off?" 

‘"You come back here with It as fast 
as wheels can carry you. And If you 
move as quick as I want you to move, 
you'll just about get back In time to 
see the finish of your friend In the 
yellow mask!” 

But Betsy LeMarab's friend In’ the 
yellow mask, for all hla captivity, was 
apparently preparing for that flulsh In 
a more active manner than waa linag 
Ined by bis captors For. Ibe moment 
he was locked In Ibe narrow closet, 
he hed undertaken a systematic 
search of It* gloomy corners , That 
search, however, was rewarded only 
by the discovery of a group of Insulat- 
ed wires running along Its outer wall 
Yet these wires he examined with nor 
a little care. And the examination 
led him to conclude, both from the 
nature or the wlree and the heaviness 
of the Insulation about them, that they 
were an Integral portion of Ihe light A Terrific Combat Was Taking Plats 
Ing system of the hotel That they 
were not "dead" he promptly dlacov 
ered by scraping away the Insulation 
tissue and bringing two of the bared 
wires In contact This resulted In en 
Immediate hiss and spark of light 
And that gave the prisoner un Idea. 

By "breaking” the current, he knew, 
lie could send a message needling 
through all the nervous system of the 
house. And at some one point, he felt 
sure, that methodic play of dot ami 
dash lu tbi- light bulb would arouse 
suspicion and cause a search to be 
Instigated. * 

It was. In fact In the office of the 
hotel Itself, where Illgh-Collar Davis, 
the house detective, leisurely perused 
an evening paper for certain racing 
returns close beside a rotund and 
roMnllke room clerk lu a red vest, 
that an electric bulb Just above the 
register began to conduct Itself In a 
manner that was first mysterious und 
then challenging 

High Collar Davis, looking languidly 
up from his racing charts, watched 
this light for several, moments of si- 
lence. 

"Well. I'll be biowed!” be Anally 
ejaculated 

"What'i wrong"'* asked the room 
clerk. 

Instead of replying the house de- 
tective took out paper and pencil, and. 
carefully watching the winking and 
blinking bulb, wrote a number of let- 
ters down on his slip of paper 

"That's the first time.” he solemnly 
announced. ”1 ever saw an electric 
bulb talk Morse!" 

"Talk Morse?" echoed the other. 

"Yes. talk Morse, or I never pound- 
ed the brass for two years And here's 
what It has said, twice over. Help- 
room three — o — seven — help— help!" 

The house detective suddenly Stood 
upright. "Say. who Is In 3o7 In this 
house, anyway?" 

"That Virginian with bis arm In a 
sling!” 

"Then It's up to us to find out what's 
going on In that room!” 

The Laughing Mask. In the mean- 
time. waa no longer giving his alien 
tlon to the wires along the closet wall 
But with his pocket knife he had al 
ready removed the set screw from the 
door knob of the closet door Then, 
swinging llgblly up to the shelf that 
stood some five feet from the floor, he gether understand!' 
seated himself there opposite the door "But surely you'd trust me enough 
By grasping the two heavy clothe* »•* *»•**« «*>•» '•way here until I can ea 
hooka screwed Into this door, and by ‘“I” 1 f,ora ihem’" 
planting his feel firmly against the can you u»k me to trust you 

sash on either side of It. he felt that *•>« refuse to trust me?” £ 

he waa not altogether at the mercy of "But 1 do trust you I alu.B 

his euemles have!” ^ 

Even as he sat there he could hear Vet uot enough to remove ttifci 
the key turned In Ihe lock and then lu *"* k 

the sound of l.egar s quick oath of ax- 'And you Insist that I unmask" 
aspiration as the door knob fell loose " No * do "o' But If you be 

to the floor. In response to his tug at "eve In my honesty I also want to be 

II At the same time hope rote in the *'eve In yours " 

• aptlve's heart, for he could hear the A * a,n ,here * moment of silence, 

in u Hied sound of a knock on the outer ' ou ar * said Ihe muu In 

door And still again the prisoner In ‘ he Then he crossed the room 

the closet could hear Legar'a oath of ‘ u ‘he door of the whlto-tlled bath 

exasperation Thla waa followed by roon > leughlng aa he went "But since 
Ihe sudden Impact of the heavy wing are clean, I also Insist that 

• hair against the panels of the closet “D ,lc * •h«ni he!" 

door That blow, repealed again and Th « g»H •“**» puzzled as ehe heard 
vet again, waa heavy enough to break ‘he »*>und of a tap being turned and 
through the wood But that dignitary “* a aplasb of water 
known aa HfghCoUar Davis, being a what are you doing?" sbe de 
gentleman nol given to Inactivity In “““dud. 

moments of emergency, and being auf- " ashing my face," answered a 
hrtently persuaded of untoward pro somewhat altered voice, "and I'm 
■ • (.‘dings behind Ihe door which re af "»d I'm rather spoiling your towel 
tuied to open to his knock, promptly wl ‘h “y make up " 
i-clxed a fire ax from Its vermilion The next minute the Laughing Mask, 
pul: ced rack lo the hall, and sent It denuded of hla domino, stepped back 
crashing through the panels of tha ,n ‘° “*• room 

door which bore the numerals 807 Will you trust me enough now to 

Legar. seeing the door giving way ha *f me « e * awa T?" he asked 
before this determined onslaught, drew «‘ rl round eyed Into the 

bla revolver and emptied It Into tbe '«e «bove bar She started to 

half demolished closet door even as be “** her han ‘ 1 ' “ ‘hough. In wonder, to 
barked away across tbe room to tbs h,r brt,w Bu ‘ «“* >■ ^ 

open window There be followed bis Imprisoned that hand U> bla own 
already vanishing accomplices out on •»•«" • «««• clo ** r 

ibe fire escape, awarmtng dowu tbs y , ou truM m9 B0W ■ r# ' 

narrow ladder after them aa tbe outer . 

door of tbe room gave way and a •» • ™lc# hushed 

group of axclted hotel attendants wonder, aa she fait hla arms cloae 

headed by Hlgb-Collar Devi, cam* har Iwlll alwa ys trus t you I" , 

tumbling Into the room COKTIHIIID.) 

Tbe man who emerged bom tbe 
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an wearing e housemaid's apron. 

Tbe startled young woman, on dis- 
covering that she had been detected 
In tbe act of listening at a keyhole, 
sprang to her feet and fled like a 
shadow down tbe long hallway 

"Why. that waa on* of our maids!” 
cried the astonished girl. 

"And also a secret agent of the 
Iron Claw's." announced the man In 
the mask. 

"But what are you going to do?" 
demanded tbe puxzled girl 

"I'm going lo ahow that I'm still 
your friend, and al the same time 
prove that thla particular maid la your 
enemy." called back Ibe man In the 
mask 

But that particular maid, realizing 
apparently that event* were shaping 
themselves into soma final Issue, lost 
no time In loitering along the hallway 
of that shadowy house She ran 
straight to tbe heavy folding doors 
which shut off tbe library wherein 
sbe knew. Enoch Golden was already 
conferring with bla circle of officers 
from the detective bureau. Opening 
these doors, sbe confronted those 
start led officials 

“If you're after that man you call 
tbe Laughing Mask." she announced 
In her shrill soprano "you'll find him 
here In this bouse, al this very mo 
meat.” 

"In this bouse?" echoed Ihe astound 
ed old millionaire 

"You II find him." shrilled the while 
faced maid, "lu Margery Goldens 
room And the sooner you gel there 
th** better!" 

They rote as oue man and moved 
towards tbe door 

But they did not paaa through that 
door They came to a pause, for the 
very material reason that a muu In a 
yellow mask, holding a revolver in 
his hand, confronted them from the 
hallway 

"Jusi a moment gentlemen." this 
masked stranger suavely announced 
although the suavity of hla voice was 
somewhat discounted by the obviously 
menacing position of his firiuiru 
Since denunciations seem to he In or 
der. will you permit lue lo point oul 
lo you that the young lady who bus 
Just addressed you I* Betsy LeMarsb 
alias Williamsburg Sadie, not only one 
of the most adroit womun crooks In 
the city, hut also an emissary and 
agent of Jules Legur himself' 

Having made that speech, the 
Laughing Mask promptly swung the 
heavy folding doors shut He did so 
hefora one of the astonished onlookers 
could luterfele Then he turned the 
key In the snaplock and ran headlong 
along the quiet hall He all hut col- 
lided with Murg.-ry Golden herself. 

"Here's where I lake time by the 
forelock." he grimly announced, as 
he darted across the- room lo a huge old 
faahloued grandfather's clock which 
stood ugalnst Ihe farther wall The 
astonished girl saw blm swing open 
the door and step luslde the clock. 
Theu she turned quickly about, for the 
rneu from the central office were al- 
ready In the room And ah* had no 
desire to make their task easier for 
them 

“That man came luto this room' 
declared one of (be older men. dial 
lenglng the half smiling girl with an 
Indignant ferennger "Where l« he" 

asked the 


On Windward Island Palldorl intrigues 
Mrs. Uoldsn Into an appearance of svll 
which causes Oolden to capture and tor- 
ture tho Italian by branding hla race and 
cruahlna hla hand. Faildoil Hoods the Is- 
land and kidnaps Golden's Util* daughter 
Margery Twelve years later In New York 
a Masked One rescues Margery from La- 
gar and takas har to her father's borne, 
whence ehe Is recaptured Margery's 
mother fruitlessly Implores Oolden to find 
their daughter The Laughing Mask 
again lakes Margery away from Legar 
Legar sends to Oolden a warning and a 
demand for a portion of the chart of 
Windward Island. Mwrst-rv maria her 
mother. The chart la lost In u fight be- 
tween Munley and one of Legur's lisnch- 
men. but Is recovered by the l-oughln* 
Mask Count Da Ksparee fltturci In a 
dubious attempt to entrap l.egar and 
claims to have killed lilm Golden's house 
Is dynamlled during a masked ball l«r 
gar escapes but Da ICaparss la crushed In 
the ruin* Margery rescues the laiugtiln* 
Mask from the police Manley And* Mar 

E ry nol Indifferent to hi# love He saves 
r from Muukl's poisoned arrow* Man 
lay plane a mo. k funeral which fail* to 
accomplish the desired purpose the cap- 
ture of the Iron Claw- and hie sang Mar 
gery Is saved from death St the hand* of 
the Iron Claw by the luiuahlng Mask An 
attempt by the Iron Claw to blow up the 
O'Mara cottage Is rruxtrsted In the nick 
of time 


THIRTEENTH EPISODE 


The Hidden Face. 


kinipt appearance might Indicate And 
Its driver seemed possessed of a sur- 
prisingly intlmute knowledge of subur- 
ban side roads, lur as tile black 
limousine drew up on It the dust cov 
end open car suddenly swerved to the 
left, dipped Into u narrow valley, and 
took Hie rise lo the railway track like 
a swallow rounding u cliff head. 

Then the own In the yellow mask 
Wood up In Ills cur. with an Involute 
(ury gasp of horror on his lips. For 
thundering along the curving track 
as the dusty touring car rose to the 
crossing mine an even swifter moving 
through freight, whistling Ils frantic 
warning as It came 
Hut that wurnlni; was loo late The 
pilot of the locomotive seemed to root 
like a hours snout under the flimsy 
body of the uutomoblle and then toss 
It und Its humnn freight high over Its 
shoulder There wus u momentary 
cascade of bodies and inetul through 
the air. a sudden discontinuance of the 
whistle hlusts. uud the grind of steel 
against steel as the startled engine 
driver threw on his brakes 

"Did they strike?" naked Ihe Laugh 
Ing Mask's chauffeur over Ills shuuld.b 
"Yes. they struck! But don't turh 
back. Keep going! For there* an 
other cur from tbul hotel following us. 
and we've still got to get to Gulden* 
house first." 

It wus some twelve minutes later 
that Margery Golden, as she sut dla 
consolalely In the quietness of her 
room, found herself confronted by au 
unannounced visitor 
"It's you!" she gusped, us she rose 
to her feet uud found the latughllig 
Musk standing a Iltlle breathless. Just 
luslde her door. 

"I'm sorry to startle you" he ex- 
plained. "but us usti.il, they didn't give 
me any too much time!” 

"But tv hat h.is happened?" 

"The same thing over again Thera 
are five men downstairs persuading 
your father (he Laughing Mask Is a 
criminal, and those five men are deter- 
mined to make me a prisoner.” 

"But why should they keep saying 
Ibis’" askPd llie bewildered girl. 
"Because they don't understand " 
“No, they don't understand,” she re- 
peated Then aho turned aud stared 
at the masked face ''Nor do I alto 


Enoch Golden looked at the heavy 
shadows about his daughter's eyes 
Then he seated himself heavily lu the 
arm chair whit h she had so abstract 
edly turned about for him 

"Margery." lie said with an effort 
at sternneus. "are you still worrying 
about that young Mauley?" 

For a moment or two the girl re 
mu Ined silent. 

"I can't help It. father," she finally 
acknowledged. And she further ills 
comfited her frowning parent by u 
suspicion of tears lu her downcast 
eyes. 

"But I don't believe David Munley Is 
any more dead than I to!" the old 
milllouulrc finally ahvl stoutly as 
eeverated. 

"Then why bus there been no wont 
of him. no trace of blm since the 
night of that awful explosion "' 

This question, apparently ws* nut 
an easy one to answer But Eiio. b 
Oolden was not to be lightly dis- 
suaded from bis task of consolation 

"I'll tell you what I believe my 
girl. I believe everything's all right, 
no matter what you think Every- 
thing's going to come out all light. 
Before tbe week Is out. If what the po- 
lice tell me Is true, we're going to 
have this man Legar safe behind the 
prison bars where he belongs What's 
troubling me more than David Manley. 
Just now. is the problem of thla 
Laughing Mask person I had nothing 
lesa than a deputy commissioner call 
me up thla morning, for ihe authori- 
ties down In Center street are con- 
vinced of the fact this Laughing Musk 
would be u better haul Ilian even 
Legar himself They claim to have 
a clear record agalusl him. and lu ten 
minutes I've got to face a delegation 
from the detective bureau and tell 
them (or the twentieth time just how 


asked Stranger Suavely Announced. 


•'Just a Moment, bantlomsn,” Thla 


"How should I know' 
calm-eyed young woman 

"Well he* here, and well get him.' " \\hat * wrong?" 
declared the man who seemed to be Everything a wrong' Old 
tha leader of the other* Then Margery bad H buncb of fla „ lci h)B 
Golden * heart suddenly came up lutu Bnd tbBl Laughing Mask 
her mouth, for she could see that he ilJU< , ale j on me t0 , be buncb 
was hurrying across the room In lt><* bad , 0 bcut , t - 
direction Of the clock She could see Ugar „ WUBg about on ber . 

Ills right hand go Into his pocket and - And you beBl „ itralgbt b 

whip out a revolver as hi* left hand open da)llgbt | PBVlng a papB 
threw open the little black walnut , ral , , your bee |,. Tbere w , 
door along the face of tha clock Then lu bl|| vo j ce 
tha breathed again tor the clock wa:, , e „ ywu , , uft no UBl , l 

,s,np,,, ■ my own scalp lo taka care of. 

But the man with the revolver had , Te |akeu B cbBncB t0 b£at lt , 
dropped to his knee* and was patting BBd pu| you w „, „ , cclns 
interrogatively about the clock has- moT „ ,hau this groti 

"1 thought so' he suddenly called tolnln , 0 me . • 
out "There'* a aprmg trap here that . rhco for , h „ , ova ot bt . Bvet 
open* through tbe floor Quick some an don , boller BO lhe wbole 
or you men get down to tbe base bear you . speak quietly ' 

u * 9 “ t _ A one sided smile played ab< 

Margery Oolden ws* even able to hBrdened fuce of lhBt wor | dl 

smile again - >OUBg woman 

"WlllOn. She said, be so good as , yo „ r# Mnd „• , 0 .„ 

to show these gentlemen the way to nervt » contemptuous! 

the basement. And then be so good nounced 
a* to bare Miss Beisy LeMarsb come -Usten to me. my girl I've 

here this game longer ihnn you hai 

But Mlsa Betsy LeMarsb had com 1>e | eBr ned there are limes 
mandeered a hat and coat belonging BTen WBi | a bBVB nt1 •• 
to har mistreat, possessed herself of u Tba woman laughed 
Jeweled ring or two and a small moroc "Then you'd better get earn 
co case, which aba dtscraetly stowed , hBt wtndow „ u f 0r I v* got a 
away a* she stole quietly down the 

servants stairs, and slipped out Her TOlce dled awBy B , tb« 
through the abrubbe-ry moment that tbe smile vanlahe 

So preoccupied was she. however In her face 
putting distance between her and th« "Dont turn around,' she sal 
bouse which she bad Juat left that she sudden startled whisper at sbe 
failed to observe a figure simultane down at her faet “For there'* a 
oualy and quite aa eagerly emerging t*ce alarm m at that window n 
from a basement window Yet es sbe Legar remalnad motionless 
hurriedly rounded the block, in eagei What face?" be quietly aal 
quest of a taxicab, thla figure showed "U* the man In tha La 
an unmistakable Interest m her move Mask'" was the whispered resp 
ments And when sbe bad Anally Legar continued to ttara at bi 
hailed a taxicab and climbed luto It. I motionless 
tbe stranger in a yellow mask ao cau ' That means he came up by t 
Oously shadowing har made a signal escape, meditated the fugitive 


Bet de tha Door Was th* Figure of a 
Young Woman. 

much, or rather, how little I know 
about that mysterious stronger!" 

Later In her room Margery Golden, 
looking up. saw a figure in a yellow 
mask silently and pensively regarding 
har 

"You are unhappy ?” be quietly In- 
quired. 

"You seem to appear only on those 
occasions when 1 am." sbe slowly ana 
thoughtfully replied. 

"You are wondering at thla very 
moment If young Manley will evai 
come back to you." 

8 be colored a Iltlle aa she stared 
up Into tbe masked face 
"Yea," she finally ackoowiedged. 
"that la something I must know " 
"Why?” 

Sbe remained allent 
"la It because yon car* for him*" 
"Yea, it la because 1 care for him— 
a great deal.” sbe found the courage 
to reply. 

He turned about and up-toed to tba 
door. There, carefully nuraing tbe 
knob In the palm of hie hand he re- 
leased tbe catch and swung the door 
suddenly Inward And crouchad low 
In the hallway, close beside tbe door 
frame, waa the figure of a young worn 



